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FOR YOUR HOME «++ AUTOMOBILE +++ RADIO e+ FLASHLIGHT «++ SUNLAMP 
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mn F you want to make the money you spend most efficient and at the same time the most 
|) , ; : , , ‘ : 
ian) 3 for light go as far as possible, look for this inexpensive servant in your home... if 
. ght eg } 7 
a} | Lor: ’ , |e , 7 $¢ te . . : ‘6 _? 
hit monogram on every lamp you buy. it is used properly. In lighting, ‘‘properly 
ie ; : ’ means using lamps that don’t waste electricity, 
4 General Electric research ... American work- 


; that don’t burn-out prematurely, that don’t 
manship ... the finest materials ... all insure : 

i — Being blacken easily. 

economical, efficient lighting in your home, . 


mh 
OU for your automobile, your flashlight, your That is why we say General Electric MAZDA 
camera or your sunlamp. Or for any other lamps are true bargains in light. General Elec- 
ih purpose. Remember, electric current is the tric Company, Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 
| ay / . 
ii For good light at low cost 
: 


| GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
:. MAZDA LAMPS 








JUDGING THE BOOKS 


S° YOU’RE in trouble are you, 
J reader? You can’t meet the pay- 
car, the 
machine. 
bank, the kids have 
you’ve nothing to 
to spend the 
to the 


and 
have 


radio 


You 


nts on the 
washing 
the 
and 
to ex ept 
life in slavery 
and the landlord. You 
ever had anything, you never will 
ve anything and you never hope to 
ave anything. 

Well, reader, you don’t 


ir 


thing in 

mumps 
ok ahead 
st of 
itcher, 


your 


now noth 


William Fox 
had strurgled 
vou} 


Suppose you were 

Suppose like him, you 
hiselled, labored 
ead to the bone for half your life 
id built up thru these efforts a 
500,000,000 business. 


and worked 


Suppose you dreamed of expansior 
nd an idealistic world in which you 
ared profits with your 
tockholders and, to a limited extent, 

with your workers. you 
vere an honest capitalist (if that is 
ot a contradiction in terms). 

Then suppose at the height of your 
with everything looking 
osy, along had come a set of villains 

a group of bankers who had looked 
over your business, decided that you 
running it without benefit of 
advice and that it w high 
they you. 
Suppose they had and 
! device 
cutthroat 
they had calmly 
carried out their 

ratical plans, finally, after a tooth 
nd nail struggle, wresting your 

iness from and 
aving shell. 

Ah, would have some- 
thing to come moaning to us about. 
‘ie on petty troubles! 


‘ quably 


Suppose 


iccess, 


were 
their 


ime 


as 
from 
gone ahead 
every 


| 
took 


away 


done this 


through 
chic ancery, 


and 
economic 
ethics and schemine, 


tepped in and 


vou, looting it 
it a bankrupt 
then you 
your 
This, in a bird’s eye, then, is ap- 
oximately what happened to Wil- 
im Fox, according to his biography 
as put down by Upton Sinclair, the 
paperbag cooker of Pasadena, and 
iterpreted by that keen fellow with 
in eye to his The 
ook is called cunningly ‘Upton Sin- 
air Presents William Fox” and we 
enjoin you to look into every line of 
It is the most important and ex- 
iting book we have read in years. 
For, whether you are socialistic, 
anarchist or a Tin Standardist, the 
book gives you a sympathy for Wil- 
am Fox, who Jewish though he was, 
had an honester code than the 
\nglo-Saxon “Banksters” who got 
him. In fact, when you know the 
facts of his downfall (if they are 
true—and they sound true) you can 
forgive him pictures he produced 


socialistic code. 


(Page 27, please) 


O MOV 
Ruvine BACK THE }epora 


We've abolished the restaurant check room tip 


AGAIN STATLER 


* Think of it! No more tips to 
check 


public restaurants. We ’ve banned 


room attendants at our 


these gratuities... for once and 


for all. 
This ] ck roo toll-taking has 
Ws ChecK I m g¢ 
been part and parcel of hotel usage 


for decades has a/wa) 


past. It 
annoyed us. We have felt that it 
was an imposition on our dining 


patrons and have contin- 


Now in 


.. finished. 


room 


ually tried to limit it. 
Statler Hotels it's over. 
Attendants at the check rooms of 
our public restaurants wi// not 


° and accepl eee 


a tip. We know you will approve 


1" ; 


ex pec cannot 


.and applaud...this reform 


and cooperate with us in making 
it fully effective. 

These hotels have always tried 
to smooth the _ hotel patron’s 
way. They were the first to bar 
gratuity-soliciting attendants in 
reduce 


washrooms, the first to 


news stand and cigar stand prices to 


the first to introduce most of 


You remember, of course. . 


the 


HOTELS PIONEER 


* 


street store scales. They were 


features of the modern hotel. 


. that it was the Statler Hotels that pio- 


neered practically all the conveniences and comforts you demand today... 


a private bath with every room, free radio reception, etc., etc. The list of 


these Statler innovations is long. . 


our spirit of service marches on. 


~«+ HOTELS 


. and is constantly being added te; as 


OTATLER = « + 


Biutin + Buffale » CBaiad. Thanet . Seow 


HOTEL PENNSYLVANIA 


1 


iS 


THE STATLER IN NEW YORK 











Waldorf patrons realize fully how much this hotel can con- 
tribute to the success of their every trip to New York. Its 
prestige is important . . . but more important is the seasoned 
service organization and the many things it does in per- 


sonal helpfulness, in time-saving, in catering to the individual. 


THE 


WALDORF :ASTORIA 


PARK AVENUE + 49TH TO 50TH STS » NEW YORK 











ANNOUNCING a 
NEW LOW RATES 





SINGLE ROOMS 
$5,$6... NONE HIGHER 
DOUBLE ROOMS 
$7,$8 ... NONE HIGHER 
PARLOR, BEDROOM, BATH, $10, $14, $18, $20... NONE HIGHER 
BREAKFAST 7 5c, $1. . . LUNCHEON $1, $1.50 
OAK ROOM: DINNER $2.50; SEAGLADE: DINNER $3; supper $1.50 


A la carte prices entirely revised 








HOTE L Changed, the cost; unchanged, 


the established graciousuess, 


ST. the quiet seclusion, the well- 


mannered service of the St. 


REGIS Regis, famous for knowing 


- how nice people like to live. 
FIFTH AVE - NEWYORK Peor 

















YOURE TELLING US? 


6sTDEOPLE must think I am just 
damned old_ fool.”” — Geory 
Bernard Shaw. 


“There is no particular reaso: 
why Sharkey and Carnera_ shoul 
perform again.”—W. O. McGeehan. 


“Our country is suffering from : 
national depression.”” — James A 
Farley. 


“The great game of politics car 
bring its own reward.”—Ogden L 
Mills. 


“I don’t need to worry about any 
thing.””-—James J. Walker. 


“The Prohibition Law most cer 
tainly has not achieved what it set 
out to do.”—George W. Wickersham 


“The people have learned a lot in 
the last two years.”—Senator Elme) 
Thomas. 


“Everybody needs money nowa 
days.”—Marion Talley. 


“The French and the Germars are 
practically civilized.””—Clara Bow. 


“Logie is an addiction that drive 
men into acute melancholia.”—Wi! 
liam Allen White. 


“The cost of government is all out 
of proportion.”—Joseph V. McKee. 


“Writers are all dumb.”—Sinelai: 
Lewis. 


“I’ve got ideas.’”—Samuel Lione! 
Rothafel. 


“The present time is not normal.” 
—Ruth Bryan Owen. 


“What is written for the radio 
might happen to be literature.” 
Booth Tarkington. 


“There are too many useless docu 
nts.”—Philip Guedalla. 
ments.” —Philip Guedall 


“In the old days of enforcement, 
there were undoubtedly abuses.” 
Amos W. W. Woodcock. 


“T hate whimsy.”—Ben Hecht. 


“TIT am damn fool enough to think 
I am doing something for the people 
of my country.”—Huey P. Long. 

“‘A few years ago any one who had 
a pair of white spats and a love nest 
on Park Avenue could become a 
banker.” —F. H. LaGuardia. 


“I am not a prophet.”—Heywood 
Broun. 


“Babe Ruth should consider him 


| self lucky to be able to get fifty 


thousand dollars for one season.’’- 


| Stony McLinn. 


“We expect to rally the nation t 


| uphold Prohibition."—Edward Pag: 


Gaston. 
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, JUDGING THE NEWS 


\ RIGLEY has raised the wages FTER all, jig-saw puzzles are noth- ND another welcome thing the new 
of his employees. There may ing new. Most of us have been 4 4 administration seems to be giv- 
be slackness in other lines, but trying to get the pieces back to- ing us is a Bunk Holiday. 


there'll always be plenty of jaws gether since 1929. 
working. 


t IMES are so tough in our neigh- 
NOTHER way that the repeal of borhood that the people are pour- 
HE banks and stock exchange are 44 prohibition will help the people ing out their home brew and redeem- 
again open for business. But no is that they won’t have to read any ing the ginger ale bottles. 
more monkey business. more jokes about it. 
ND as we understand it, a holding 
a if vou had the kind of col- W:! know a prohibition agent who +44 company is’ an_ organization 
4A jateral that the banks want now- now spends his time shaking formed for the purpose of leaving 
it adays you wouldn't need a loan. down the furnace. the public holding the sack. 
é 
1¢ 
u 
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“Did you see anything of a battleship around here?” 
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The Glorious West 


UT where the handclasp is a little 
stronger, 
Out where the mortgage lasts a little 
longer, 
Out where the _ sheriff’s sales go 
wronger 
That’s where the West begins! 


ee 
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Definition 
iE good old days—when people 
played the market with their wal- 
lets open and their eyes closed. 








We have a hunch that our doctor 

My was being nasty when we met him 

/, Uf . Mm4MY, on the street the other day. He said, 
hag fh; . | Og // Z| av ; “Hello, there, Frenchy.” 

Hdl Y) LG . Wy And if these tobacco price wars 

4 Yfy//} 4 ‘4 Th) continue this country will soon have 

a good five-cent pack of cigarettes. 


As Usual 


Now that Congress and the Senate 
have voted repeal, those _ states 
which wish to be Dry can remain 
Dry. And those states which wish 
to be Wet can remain Wet. 


Wi Te A In the Spring a young man’s fancy 
turns are caused by one-arm driving. 


“You better ask’em fora piece of beefsteak for that eye.” 


At Daybreak 
A CRASH of glass and a thunder- 


clap 
As a door slammed and the house 
quivered; 
A clatter of hoofs, a loud “giddap”— 
Our bottle of milk has been delivered. 


The fellow who is first on line 
waiting for a ball park to open is 
a lot like a fellow who is first on line 
waiting for a bank to open. The 
only difference is that the former 
sits on a box and eats sandwiches 
while the latter just sits on a box. 





And it’s our opinion that banking 
in this country will never be safe 
until somebody invents a _ burglar 
alarm that will ring every time the 
directors are in session. 








“What's the matter, old man, bad > 
cold?” . Hic 
. . Senmgn 
“Do. I'b jub breakig id a doo set 


ob false teed.” “Flow about some clean sheets around here?” 
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Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 


Y OURS very truly Sir: 
J 


am Japanese schoolboy taking postgraduate course in 
Military Academy please. I like this school very much because 
it is different from other book learning school where much 
homework is given. We don’t do our military work at home, 
we do it in China. 

You have no doubt been much obliged to listen to the radio 
and read the newspapers about our excursion into Manchuria. 
We are looking for good militaristic slogan and theme song. 
Something like “Lafayette, We Are Here!” only different. 
“China, We Are Here” would not do as announcement because 
of unnecessity; we don’t have to tell Chinese we are there. 

Our honorable instructor tells us that all wars are fought 
for something. The World War was fought to make the world 
safe for Democracy. This one (unofficial) we are fighting is 
to make Manchuria unsafe for Chinamen. 

Hoping you are the same, 
Pi Fi. 





“Beer—yes, sir—needle or legal?” 


Judge’s Barter Service 


RADIO COMEDIAN wishes to ex- 
change flock of 1798 jokes for sim- 
lar flock of 1879 jokes. Must be 
uitable for radio presentation and 
ot used more than three dozen 
times each. Inquire, “X” Saturday 
eves at Station WEAF, New York. 
HAVE quantity of beer barrels, 
change beautiful morocco leather 
moving van (capacity, 10,000 gal 
ons), two machine guns, one tan] 


rt 
nd small staff of slightly worn reve- 

ue officers. What am I offered? a 
\pply, Gattizzito, Chicago, Ill. fr 


WALLET Party wishes to. ex- 
change beautiful morocco leather 
vallet, received as a gift, Xmas 
929, never been used, for can of 


pork and beans. Excellent as curio, 

r mav be used as patch on bed- . 
room slippers. Write, F.B.V., Bos- A 
ton, Mass. / ( 


INSURANCE COMPANY wants to 
swap 1,309 Middle-western farms 
for bale of cigar-coupons, or other 
recognized securities. These farms 
are guaranteed absolutely mortgage- 
proof. Particulars from the Quit- 
table Life Assurance Society of 
America, New York City. ; 
YOUNG MARRIED LADY will ex- ais 
change beautiful set of wedding 
presents for transportation and 
maintenance for six weeks in Reno, 
Nevada. Gentlemen only need I 
answer. Write, Box 32. “Angel, hell! I’m a window washer!” 
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College Characters 


THE DartmMoutTH JUNIOR 


E divides all girls into two classes, those who neck. 

and those who don’t and upon questioning will 
admit that he, himself, has never had a date with one 
of the latter. 


te He is a little suspicious about any one who quotes 


LOST MARTICLES. 





poetry. 








His favorite character in literature is Tom Jones 
who was quite a boy with the women. 





His chief topic of conversation is the party he was 
on the night before. 


He is rather hazy about what he is going to do after 
leaving college, but he thinks he’d like to go into the 
advertising business or something like that. 

He is very fond of the movies and his favorite per- 
former is William Haines. 

He has a different slang expression for women each 
month, his choice depending pretty much on his mood 
and the latest picture he has seen. 

He has a picture of Joan Bennett on his mantelpiece 
which he cut out of Vanity Fair. 

He thinks that the value of a college education is not 
in what you learn but in the contacts you make. 

His most humiliating experience is the time he was 
heard to refer to a tuck as a dinner jacket. 

His contempt for any one who does not play bridge is 
indescribable. 

He very often jokingly refers to Hanover, New 

“Did anyone turn ina bottle of Hampshire, as Hangover, New Hampshire. 
Golden Wedding rye whiskey?” —ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 


Why Bring That Up? 


\ \ Je wish that newspapers 
Would stick to their news, 


And not print last year’s 
Financial reviews. 








The new secretary of the treasury 
should be a big help to Mr. Farley 
in ending the postal deficit. Think 
of the millions of gag writers who'll 
spend three cent stamps sending 
magazine jokes about Woodin 
nickels. 





























We know a fellow who has such a 
swelled head that he’s thinking of 
joining the navy to let the world see 
him. 


Yes, it’s a futile existence. The 
younger generation is headed for 
hell and the older generation is 
headed for the poorhouse. BULL-PUP—Hurry up, get a lawyer, quick/ 
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Judge 


"Sa Fact 


iy used to be when a man asked 
a girl to his apartment he had 
ulterior motives. Now he just want 
her to help him finish his jig-saw 
puzzle. 


And we've got a plumber in our 
own who never forgets his tools 
his trouble is that he can’t remember 


his trade. 


+ 





‘he new deal started off with the 


Our Aunt Tillie says she’s going 
oO Write to the government and as! 
for some of that scrip just in case 


they might « 





ecide to use it ome 


ime later. 





j 


Well, the predictions came true. 
f) 


‘i pf No sooner did the new administra- 
rank (arm 





tion come into power than we began 
eing all kinds of money. 


Dollars to doughnuts. That’s how 
Pa Yea ji Yeah! / know, but I’ve got a sore toe! a lot of people have been reduced. 


True Story 


WE. one thing Pro- 
hibit : 


tion did: It took 
the free lunch out of the 
saloon and put it in the 
breadlines 


After the farmer does 
his spring planting. the 
first thing that comes up 

the mortgage. 


And we've just remem- 
red that Huey Long 
omes from Louisiana 
here raising cane is an 
idustry. 


Our old boss has be- 
come a jig-saw addict and 
we wish to goodness he’d 
try and fit us back into 

ir old job again. 


Another’ thing that 
keeps the doctor away is 
to pay your bill. 


The next big problem 
for the Reconstruction 
Finance Corporation is to es , . . . 
find a place to borrow a “Since he’s chipping in for the rent, 
little money for itself. IT can't doa thing with him!’ 
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Judge 


JUDGING the 


sports commentators have passed 

out tons of lachrymose sympathy 
for a figure referred to vaguely as 
Gus H. Fan, John Q. Public and The 
Bleacherite. 

I, too, have shed a tear for 
the above martyrs. But 
now I hasten to tell the 
world I will weep no more. 

The truth about John Q. 

Public is that he just dotes 
on being made a_ sucker 
out of. Give him a fixed 
fight, an obvious phoney 
like a six day bike race or 
a collection of nags such 
as run around New York 
at Jamaica or Empire, and 
he will batter the gates 
down in his feverish effort 
to get in. 

So how can you feel 
sorry for a guy like that? 

Just you watch the mob 
that will panic into the forthcoming 
Carnera-Sharkey shindig this sum- 
mer. They know that Carnera be- 
longs in a circus side show and that 
Sharkey is the Spanish equivalent of 
a big bum, but will it keep them 
away? It will not! 

When baseball showed signs of 
slipping a few years ago what did 
the owners do? They stuck in the 
lively, or jack rabbit ball in order to 
give Mr. Bleacherite a thrill. Over- 
night Hack Wilson of all people, be- 
came a menace at the plate! 

Six day bike racing was getting 
into a state of chronic doldrums, 
when the astute Mr. Kramer intro- 
duced a system of “wireless pick- 
ups” and presto! more 


| ee years now many of our best 


NOY YET 
\o1or 
4 
4 


I v 
4 
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: \ 
ay 

ey 
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after night he insisted on flattening 
fellas without so much as a single dive 
out onto the concrete floor up near row 
K. So they seized on Jim Browning 
who had a hold in his bag of tricks 
that sounded like dough in the cash 
register and handed him over the 
diadem. When old Gus Fan tires of 
Browning and his histrionics the 
promoters will clip him one and we'll 
find Londos again on top of the pile. 
Cue for a song: We'll Be back To- 
gether Again! 

They do say that the dog racers 
in Florida occasionally find it neces- 
sary to short circuit the electric rab- 
bit, just to give the hounds a break 
and the spectators a thrill. I quite 


= LV’ ‘¥ {4 
4 => 


SPORTS 


believe it, for certainly it sounds no 
cruder than the present system of 
Stanley Cup hockey playoffs. Imag- 
ine a team finishing third in a league 
of four still being eligible for cham 
pionship honors? Anything for a 
laugh and a dollar in the till. 

Mind you the public knows that 
these things are being done to their 
sports and they voice disapproval 
with increased box office attendance. 
One can safely say that the only 
two on-the-level spectacles left are 
polo and rowing. The former 
doesn’t have to depend on box office 
appeal being a rich man’s toy and 
crew racing is passing out of thi 
picture because it is too honest: 
hence dull. What the gamblers can’t 
fix the fans don’t want. At least 
that’s how it looks to yours truly. 

However, if there is one person 
who dotes on being played for a fish 
more than old Gus H. it is your 
average sports expert. Here is your 
real, dyed in the wool, sucker! 
Feigning a blasé, age-old wisdom 
about all sporting events, he is John- 
the-Sap, Grade A. 

I watched some of the experts (7?) 
at the Carnera-Schaaf bout. For 
weeks they had clarioned that the 
fight was to be a fake. The fans, as 
usual, stormed the doors as a result! 
Then, when the dying Schaaf was 
lifted from the ring, these experts 
stood up in their seats and screamed 
and booed with all the rest. In print 
the next day most of them proceeded 
to make further asses of themselves. 
Now, then if the experts were so 
darned sure of the fight’s phoniness 
why did they lose their poise and be- 

come part of the hooting, 








laps were stolen than 
you, I, and Horatios 


Result; the recent : 
grind opened to a 
record crowd. 
Recently the local 
Greeks appeared to be 
more concerned with 
their fruit stands 
than rooting for Lon- 
dos. Immediately the 
wrestling crown was 
switched to Old 
Strangler Lewis. This 
was a bad idea, for 
Lewis behaved as 
though the racket was 
on the level. Night 


ever dreamed about. | | he 








T jeering throng? The same 
omniscient gentry once 
tried to make us believe 
that Carpentier was a 
heavyweight menace. And, 
remember how the baseball! 
scribes lauded the Giants 
into the second division 
last year? Truth is the 
boys dish out so much 
hooey they fall for it them- 
selves. 

So let’s put away the cry- 
ing towel and quit worrying 
about Loyal Old Fan. If it’s 
on the up and up the boys 
don’t like it and empty seats 
never did pay dividends. 

—ReEx DEANE. 





Judge 


Any Day Now 














\ 
7 0 develop defense 
against left jab. 
ay 
: J 
a Extended pole ) 
Records for fight fans on make tod ema 
soils ualaliiaced fights. more exciting. 











The fighter who 
really wanted to 
rest between 
rounds. 











Eliminating machine to see if contenders can take it. 














“I’m takin’ a bath! 





Any objections!” 


Mastress Pepys’ Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


a-twitter 
the 


this 
discovery 


M 488 6.—All 
morning over 
that Katie, my cook, has one hun- 


dred and eighty-three dollars in cash 
which she has neglected to take to 


the savings bank because of foul 
weather on her days off, so for the 
loan of it I did reward her with the 
plum-colored crépe de chine which 
she has always coveted and which 
does fit me none too well on the 
shoulders. Also on my knees to give 
thanks that our credit is good, in 
view of the extended bank holiday, 
since Sam has but nineteen dollars 
and sixty cents, and I exactly eleven. 
Moreover, when I bethought me of 
the small keg into which I have 
been tossing coppers for years and 
did find four hundred and two of 


them therein, I could have been no 
whit more excited had I suddenly 
come upon Captain Kidd’s cache. A 
letter by the first post from the 
Daughters of 1812 demanding a list 
of my children and grandchildren in 
order that their records might be 
kept complete did set me in a great 
gale, so I did go in to tell Samuel, 
and found the poor wretch grim- 
acing before his mirror, and de- 
manding when it had been cleansed 
last, and did I think the quicksilver 
on its back to be of the best quality, 
confiding, when I sought the basis 
of such curiosity, that he did not 
consider his appearance up to its 
usual mark, and that many people 
had spent thousands of dollars on 
chirurgeons merely because they had 


10 


poor looking-glasses. Marge Booth! 
in with news of her first Sprir 
hat, to the front of which she h: 
ordered two silver bullets to be 

tached so that it will maintain 
proper tilt over her left eye. <A) 
when I did tell her that the d 
cleaner is to be my principal ally 

the assembling of my next wardrot 
and that I had taken advantage 

my long illness in bed to send h 
everything that was maculate, s| 
could not refrain from pointing o 
the recklessness of such a step, f 
asmuch as I might not have rec 
ered. Whereupon we fell to talki: 
of the disposal of our various pe 
sonal after our demise 
Marge announcing that she wants n 
to have her pearls should I survi 
her, so I did brazenly suggest th: 
it would be well for her to put hi 
wishes on that point in writing, 1 
Lord! had I but a quarter of t} 
jewelry which friends 


belongings 


have be 
queathed me orally, in especial aft 

two or three cocktayles, I should 

a runner-up to Peggy Joyce in tl 
celebrity which surrounds the _ pos- 
session of precious stones. Nor has 
it been a pleasure to see, in several 
instances, bracelets which are mo) 
ally mine on the wrists of seco 

wives. 


— 


ARCH 7.—Samuel 

full of his usual matutina! 
chatter, telling me that the most 
incredible statement in the world is 
that the taste of castor oil can be 
successfully disguised, and that the 
Chinese can never become aviators 
because they are deficient as a race 
in the sense of equilibrium, until | 
bade him cease so that I might 
achieve the restful mood which best 
complements an imminent facial 
massage, causing him to remark that 
if one were expected to revalue one’s 
hand, there was no reason why one 
should not occasionally revalue one’s 
face. And when I enjoined him not 
to forget his dentist’s appointment 
he quoth, “Dentist! That fellow’s 
an archaeologist!” All the morning 
gone “The Eel Pie Murders” 
which Johnny Farrar sent me, whe! 
I should have been lengthening m! 
lingerie slips and mending the Al 
con lace on my blanket covers, b 
finally up, did on my suit of brown 
spongy woolen, and off to lunch with 
B. Cartwright, the decorator, 
did tell me how he had taken 
hand two large and exquisite can- 
vases to exhibit to a western client 
as the proper coverings for vaca 
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“Oh, that’s just my former hushand paying his alimony 


on a certain wall, and how the 

ent, viewing them, had shaken her 

id and said, “O no! I don’t think 

want any pictures. You see, me 

{ Minnie both paint.” To a drap- 

, Where, not believing my eyes and 

I did purchase ten pairs of fine 

1able doeskin gloves for a dollar 

a more eloquent, to me, com- 

t on the times than aught I read 

the headlines, albeit Helen Grant, 

whom I stopped for tea, did 

my ebullience somewhat by 

that they would not fall to 

the minute they touched the 

ter. Dinner quietly at home, of 

ed chicken with corn fritters, 

asparagus, tomato aspic, and a 

rry pie, all very fine. After- 

rds, telling Sam that I was retir- 

from the radio to my room to 

vin the course of reading whereby 

| hope to improve my mind, he did 

respond, “That’s right. Keep abreast. 

You can never tell when somebody’s 

‘oing to step up and ask you how to 
pronounce ‘Huysmans 


Too True 
| ERE is a proverb 
That always will stand: 
the bigger the bankroll, 
The tighter the band. 


barter system, you know: 


“No! My 


yr 


name's not Mary Smith and I’m 
having a birthday party!” 








not 
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Fighting Pacifism 
HE world is rumbling with 
rumors of war. Every rumor 
implies the ultimate entry of 
United States into any war 
that starts. Japan stalks out of 
the League and rolls down upon 
China. Hitler’s dire power is af- 
firmed in Germany and Mussolini 
exults. The Russian bear stirs and 
growls. All Europe seethes. Latin 
America boils over. India stands 
alert. 


the 


No large 
sure of 


world is 
the large 


area in the 
peace. Most of 


areas are actively threatened with . 


war. And just as certainly as the 
first bank moratorium in Michigan 
brought on the national moratorium, 
0 any considerable war anywhere 
might spread to the American shores. 

Stupid men, cynical men, selfish 
men, go to and fro saying that a 
fine, big war would end depression. 
So it would, and end everything else 
with it. You can end a man’s head- 
ache by chopping off his head. 

There is a vocal element in our 
population which is dangerous and 
inimical to the public welfare 
cause it wants and urges war. 

So before the ballyhoo gets any 
louder, put yourself on_ record 
against war. War with Japan, war 
in Europe, world war, any war, any- 
where. 

This is no time 
pacifism, for sweet, mild words 
about the brotherhood of man, for 
nice calculations about relative dis- 
armament, for hair-splitting about 
aggression and national honor. The 
need is for active, aggressive re- 
sistance to war, to all war and all 
the causes of war. We must have 
a new kind of pacifism—a fighting 
pacifism—the kind which feeble 


be- 


for soft-spoken 


minds, carping about 
characterize as the ‘“keep-peace-or- 
I-will-black-your-eye” type. This is 
exactly what we want. Not merely 
conscientious objectors who refrain 
from war on personal grounds, be- 
cause they have religious scruples, 
or are squeamish about shooting at 
their fellow creatures, or are senti- 
mental about other people’s 
Not a movement that is 98 per cent 
female, but a movement 98 per cent 
male. We want the courage and the 
persuasiveness of the women and 
we'll have all that. sut we need 
even more the driving power of 
masculinity, men with hair on their 
chests and blood in their and 
steel in their souls, men who dare to 
hear the word “coward” and dare to 
fling it back in the teeth of the 
cowards who utter it. 

We want hard-headed, hard-boiled 
war resisters. The world has had 
a stomach-full of what used to 
be called “practical’? people—people 
just practical enough to drag us 
into the world war, just practical 
enough to send our economic struc- 
ture crashing down, just practical 
enough to get 30,000,000 of the 
people of the world in a jam where 
they can’t earn their keep. We want 
now people who are practical enough 
to know that a great war would ruin 
the last chance that civilization has, 
that as former General von Schoen- 
aich of the Imperial German Army 
said at Amsterdam last summer, “If 
humanity must endure another war 
like the last, there will be nothing 
left of what was once human culture 
but a miserable heap of ashes.” 


‘consistency,” 


sons. 


eves 


We well know that sooner or later 
we shall be listening goggle-eyed to 
the argument that monstrous injus- 
tice will be done somewhere in the 
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world unless the United States goes 
in. It will be argued further that 
it is useless for a handful of us to 
put up our puny resistance, because 
the war will go on anyway. All this 
is specious and vicious. If enough 
of us begin to resist war now, begin 
now to oppose with full vigor @]] 
that makes for war—nationalism, 
imperialism, armaments and “pre- 
paredness’’—then there will be 
war. Yes, we are quite aware that 
there probably won’t be enough of 
us in time to stop Japan, to check 
Fascism, to batter down the war 
spirit wherever it breaks out next. 
But if we don’t start now, if we 
listen now to the doctrine of defeat, 
when in God’s name will there 
enough of us. And who ¢an tel 
A mighty movement swelling up 
every corner of a weary world just 
possibly could gain enough impeti 
even now to keep any hostilities 
within local boundaries. 


oe 


What we must have, therefore, 
from each individual is not the nega- 
tive technique of the conscientious 
objector, such as a declaration not 
to put on a uniform if drafted, but 
the strong, positive, social decision 
to get out and fight the forces that 
make for war. We honor and need 
the man who will face scorn and 
ostracism, go to prison if need be, 
for his integrity as an individual 
But we have greater need now f 
men and women who, for the inte: 
rity of society, and its preservation, 
will dare as much and fight to the 
end. 

No apology need be made for 
using the vocabulary of militaris‘s 
to recruit for pacifism. We who 
engage in war resistance are not 
afraid to fight. We like a fight. 

x. F. 
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N Sidney Howard’s “Alien Corn,” 
I can see little but a_ proficient 
effort to supply Miss Katharine 
Cornell with a serviceable box-office 
show. Howard writes better than 
most of the boys hereabouts who 
flirt with the money-till and now, 
once again, he contrives to gloss 
over what is at bottom nothing more 
than the thrice familiar theatrical 
dish wherein an artiste finds herself 
in uncongenial surroundings and, 
like a sad, caged cuckoo, screeches 
pathetically for a tonic release. Lay- 
ing the scene of his artiste’s soul- 
sickness in the American Middle 
West, Mr. Howard pursues hokum 
with the routine implication that 
only in Europe, and chiefly in Alt 
Wien, may his heroine find the sym- 
pathy, understanding and camara- 
derie vital to the prosperity of her 
work. One had imagined that that 
ancient bosh had long since been 
dissipated. 

To the central role, Miss Cornell 
brings a thoroughly effective per- 
formance and what success the show 
enjoys will be largely due to her. 
In the earlier stages of the evening, 
she indulges—as is now and then 
her wont—in a wealth of vocal and 
deportmental Weltschmerz, Heim- 
weh, Liebestraum and Franziskaner- 
bréu, all intended to convey the 
picture of a Duse full of pent-up 
artistic emotion and nostalgic Mu- 
nich hops, but as the session wears 
on, she emerges from the _ beery 
histrionic cocoon and presents a 
really impressive and quite glamor- 
ous performance. Guthrie McClin- 
tic’s direction is commendable and 
the supporting company is generally 
satisfactory. 





66 AMERICAN DREAM,” by George 

O’Neil, presented by the Guild, 
is a garbled and undramatic attempt 
to depict three different periods in 
American history, together with the 
struggle for self-expression and in- 
dividuality in each of them. O’Neil 





has a certain poetic talent, but it 
would seem that the stage is a com- 
plete stranger to him. His manu- 
script is leagues removed from the 
theatre. What is more, his thematic 
purpose is so confused and fuddled 
that it is hard to make out just what 
he is driving at. 

I have a feeling—it will undoubt 
edly be substantiated when my mes- 
sengers return with their reports 
that a great deal of monkey-business 
went on with O’Neil’s script before 
the first curtain was lifted on it. It 
has all the appearance of having 
been elaborately tinkered with. I 
wouldn’t be at all surprised to learn, 
indeed, that it was originally written 
the other way round and that, as 
we now engage it, it is being played 
backwards. But whatever has been 
done to it, it needs a lot more mon- 
keying with before it is really ready 
for the proscenium arch. Or, for 
that matter, for the library chair. 

Some of the acting by the Guild 
company belonged down in the Prov- 
incetown Pferdtheater. Incidentally, 
it might be a good idea for some 
director to take young Mr. Douglass 
Montgomery by the ear and teach 
him Rudiment No. 1 in acting, to 
wit, not to read lines as if the last 
ward or two in them were part of 
the Masonic arcanum. This Mont- 
gomery is a typical modern juvenile 
in his reading of speeches. He be- 
gins each sentence in high feather 
at the top of a shoot-the-chutes and 
swiftly glides down into a completely 
drowned-out utterance, all wet. 


RTHUR HOPKINS’ play, ‘Con- 

quest,” was a speedy commercial 
failure, but I have an idea that the 
play itself was less at fault than 
Mr. Hopkins’ casting and direction 
of it. A modern paraphrase of 
“Hamlet,” the play—while often 
monotonous—-had passages of some 
valid imaginative writing in it and, 
more, here and there touches of nice 
feeling, but Hopkins’ glum, static 
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THEATRE 


of George Jean Nathan 





and metronome-like staging took out 
of it what traces of life the script 
had. In addition, as noted, the cast- 
ing was pretty bad. I don’t wish t 
hurt the agreeable Arturo’s feelings, 
but I believe that if he had let some 
one like Gilbert Miller or MeClinti: 
or Arthur Beckhardt put his play on 
for him, he would have had rathe) 
better luck with it. 


‘6 ELODY,” the new George Whit« 

musical show, follows what 
seems to be the current managerial 
conviction that the public is_ sick 
and tired of any musial show with 
any modern zip in it and hankers 
for the kind of thing that used 
to go big before Daniel Frohman 
sprouted whiskers. If Mr. White 
is correct, his show should be a big 
draw, as most of its materials—in- 
cluding book and score—hark back 
to the day when nine-tenths of our 
musical exhibitions were laid in the 
grand salon in the mansion of 
Compte Gustave and when no choru 
girl wore a satin skirt less than 
eight feet in circumference—and 
when the big chandelier in the ball- 
room scene cost more than all the 
combined newspaper advertisements. 
If the public has turned its cloc! 
back and is again fetched by suc! 
things, good for the M. White! But 
not so good for his friend and critic. 
the M. Nathan. 


[ R. OWEN DAViS 16,814th play 

was called “A Saturday Night” 
und it was not violently dissimilar t 
16,810 of his antecedent efforts. 
Having read articles by the review- 
ers hinting at the fact that mayb: 
theatregoers are fed yp on plays 
full of harlots, gunmen and cuss- 
ing, the M. Davis doubtless said 
to himself, “Why not take an hour 
off and write one about just ordi- 
nary, decent, everyday folks?” S&S 
he took the hour off and wrote it. 
and after seeing it I am less preju- 

(Page 32, please) 
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The Forty-Eighth Annual 


Situation 


Solution & Snappy Spring Style Mandate Of The 


Guild of Former Pipe Organ Pumpers 


HREE RIVERS, MICH. 
Dear Fellow Pumper: 


The none-too delicate instruments in the 
x3 laboratories of your great organization, 
all of which require a pretty healthy sock before they 
register anything at all, show unmistakably that Amer- 
ica is still standing at the crossroad, and that events 
are in the saddle. 

But optimism continues to prevail, — 
with a slightly synthetic opt content, 
because prospects for a rapid spurt 
away from the crossroads is indicated .* 
in the two major campaigns scheduled 
for immediate adoption. These cam- 
paigns, by all rights, should rock the nation to what 
is left of its foundations. 

At the suggestion of Bill Crapo, F. P., of Detroit, 
Mich., Chief Trouble-Shooter for the Mid-West Swiss 
Chard & Zinnia’ Zone, all crises, henceforth, will be 
faced in clumps, rather than singly, as heretofore. This 
policy will obviously make for a large saving in time 
and agony. 

Under the leadership of Wilbur L. Rice, F. P., of 
Providence, R. I., the old-time art of walking picket 
fences will be revived as a pastime during bank holi- 
days. Simultaneously there will be a resurrection of the 
companion art of holding a slat against the pickets and 
racing past, to be chased downstreet by the irate fence- 
owner. 

During the month of March millions of pleased 
conch-shell listeners reported their satisfaction with 
this phase of Guild service. And after the Ides of 

March, as an economic measure, 
had been reduced to a single Ide, 
things kept coming and going, as 
usual. 
Chief Gedickler Edward Carlton 
Nettels, F.P., of Battle Creek, 
Mich., reported a substantial in- 
crease in the floating supply of gedickels. The Annual 
Gedoppler’s Steeplechase for the Northeast Mounted 
Secrod District was held at Boston and resulted in a 
dead heat, the honors going to Ralph Mason East- 
man, F.P., and Jay Rogers Benton, F.P. 
The speed of the Guild’s trained gedop- 
plers has increased materially since the 
metric system was adopted. 

Clifford H. Pangburn, F.P., of Chi- 
cago, launched a vitriolic and relentless 
assault on newspaper head-line writers 
who persist in the unauthorized use of 
the title “Quint” in connection with 
basketball writeups. Mr. Pangburn’s 
campaign song was “Quinting Tonight.” 
He won a silver star. And so did Donald 
Calef Bristol, F.P., of Franconia, N. H. 
for that middle name. 

Those seeking inside 





information on 
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either campaign will do well to get in touch at once with 
either Will or Wilbur. 

Elimination of a threatened collapse of the punch- 
press used in designating new officers permitted the 
imperishable bestowal of honors during the last fiscal 
quarterly on Percy Richmond Freeman, F.P., of San 
Antonio, Texas, and Thomas Dwight Wilson, F.P., of 
the U.S.S. Chester, San Pedro, Calif. 

As a tall, skinny youth back in the 

90s, Mr. Freeman was in love with a 

young lady who sang in the choir of the 

Grace Episcopal Church in Memphis, 

Tenn. To show off a little, in the hope 

of winning favor, he pumped so in- 

dustriously that he blew out the bellows 

while the young lady was straining on a soprano solo. 

The resultant wreck of solo and organ was magnificent, 

Mr. Freeman losing his job and coming in only for the 
blackest scorn from the soloist. 

Mr. Freeman has been exalted to the office of Chief 
Bellows Buster of the Guild. 

Mr. Wilson pumped in the First Presbyterian Church 
in Hope, Arkansas. At the request of his sister, then 
eight years of age, he remained at his post in the loft 
after church services and pumped 
so she could try her hand at the 
keyboard. 

“Imagine the confusion,” he says, 

“when the jazzy strains of ‘Every- 

body’s Doing It’ floated out over 

the pious throng lingering outside 

for their after-church gossip. It pierced the gentle buzz 
of voices and the calm of a small town’s summer Sab- 
bath like a true herald of Hell.” 

Weighty plans for going abruptly off the gold basis 
and substitution of a cast-iron standard, coupled with 
the issuance of cast-iron scrip, are now being seriously 
considered by the Committee On War-Time Expedients 
& Flaxseed Poultices. Through Hawley Starr Simpson, 
F.P., of New York City, a bounty on groundmoles’ feet 
has been wangled to augment the timely revenues of the 
Sparrow Snatching Colony. No home-cooked embargoes 
are contemplated at this time. But the prospects for a 
return of the rubber collar to popular usage among 

Guild members are very shining. An 
official proclamation may be expected 
hourly. 

Fellow Pumper! Spring and Arthur 
Pound, F.P., are just around the corner. 
Look ever to your Guild for guidance. 
Keep your eyes on your dog-eared has- 
socks. Don’t forget to throw out an 
occasional lifeline. And let me hear. 


Yrs to a cind’r, 


ree Se 
(Sgd) ( Sos. 


Grand Diapason 
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A Letter to Uncle Murgatroyd 


EAR Uncle Murgatroyd: 

I was looking thru the family rogues gallery last 
night and I came on a queer landscape. It was an old 
picture of a dense thicket thru which was peering a cow 
with large sad eyes. 

I showed the picture to Dad and he said, “Why, young 
man, that’s no cow, that’s your Uncle Murgatroyd. 
He is merely hiding behind his whiskers!” 

You can imagine how heartily we all laughed over my 
mistake. I hope you will enjoy it as much as we did. 

Anyway what I am writing you about, Unk, is that 
I think I have good news for you. 

You know how for years you have been 
making an old bore of yourself telling the 
world that it doesn’t know how to live any- 
more, that it moves too fast; eats too fast; 
works too much; marries too often; thinks too 
little; and drinks anything. You know how 
you have been putting people to sleep decrying 
this and that in letters to the Times? You 
know how you have been longing wistfully 
for beanbag, Sunday bicycling to Coney 
Island, a cool brew in a beer garden; a zaftig 
wench in whalebones (and fie on your modern 
skin and powder puff that calls herself a 
woman!); and sleigh rides by moonlight; and 
Victor Herbert; and opera capes; and man- 
ners; and torchlight processions; and a lively 
waltz at Bustanoby’s? 

Well, all these things seem to be about to be 
realized again. 


For, as I let my clear, steady eyes 
swivel about on what they call the 
present situation, I see things pro- 
gressing backwards. Unk, old codger, 
I think we are progressing back- 
wards at a lively clip. And if we 
keep up these crustacean antics we 
will probably find ourselves up to 
the good old 90s again, those happy 
haunting grounds you have always 
been so dull about. 

Take the women you see around you (and I under- 
stand you do quite a little of this). They have most 
decidedly stopped modelling themselves on the pattern 
of the Chrysler Building. They have given over try- 
ing to match modernistic furniture, all angles coming 
to a point. Rather, they are puffing out their sleeves, 
fulling out their skirts and retreating their limbs into 
the great unknown. Their antiqulish hats perch jaunt- 
ily and pancakily on top their hair, the way they roosted 
on grandmaw’s. 

1 understand they are doing what is known as “let- 
ting it grow” again. Soon the hair roberters, those 
assasinators of a woman’s crowning glory will have to 
join the breadlines and the Danderine and Seven 

(Page 23, please) 
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s clearly as I can remember it, 

this is what happened. I learned 

from an advertisement in the 
evening papers that the Radio City 
RKO Rockefeller Centre Music Hall 
would open a new program at ten 
o’clock in the morning. I wanted to 
see the picture as soon as possible in 
order to keep this column as timely 
as possible, consequently I arrived at 
the theatre at ten o'clock of a brisk, 
clear wintry morning. Actually, it 
was a little before ten, vet there 
were several hundred people shiver- 
ing in line, herded two abreast by 
brocaded ushers. 

I went around the corner, drank 
some coffee and read the morning 
papers, and at ten-fifteen tried again 
to get into the theatre. The crowd 
had increased perceptibly, and I 
asked an usher when he was going 
to let them in out of the cold wind. 
“Ten-thirty” he said. 
herently with him—for some reason 
I can’t see an usher herding people 
into line without wishing that I 
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THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


could blow a whistle, and have a 
squadron of cavalry wheel into the 
mob and cut a way for me—and I 
went around to a side entrance and 
discovered a sign which said, ‘‘doors 
open at eleven.” By this time there 
were several policemen detailed to 
keep the crowd off Sixth Avenue, and 
curiosity seekers were jamming the 
entrances, but I took an usher by the 
arm, pointed to the sign on the door, 
and asked him to explain the an- 
nouncement in the daily papers. 

“It must have been a misprint” 
he said. While I cursed myself for 
leaving a warm bed at such an hour 
in the first place, I wanted to be 
accurate, so I bought all the morning 
papers. In big type they announced 
that the theatre would open at ten. 
I immediately called Radio Pictures, 
and the really courteous gentleman 
there told me they had no control 
over the theatre management. I then 
called the theatre management and 
they said they had nothing to do 
with newspaper advertising. They 


did, however, offer to let me into t} 
theatre. 

I went to a mysterious entran 
and found myself in a jovial crow 
of rustic looking people of all ag: 
and sizes, all waiting to get into tl 
theatre through the entrails of tl 
building. We were let off somewhe) 
in the middle of the huge aud 
torium, led through Roxy’s privat 
apartment by mistake, and finally I 
out into the Music Hall. 

The stage was full of people. TI 
vice-directors, lacking the dictator 
ship of Roxy himself, were rehear 
ing the new stage show. First th 
lights would go down, and a stringy 
haired lean girl was spotted risin 
from the floor to the tune of Ravel’ 
Bolero. I shan’t describe her idiot 
interpretation of it, or dwell on th 
chromium sets or the negro danc 
routines which so fittingly set of! 
the music. We were watching wh: 
proved to be the grand finale and th 
great denouement was furnished b\ 
sixty drummers who walked half wa 
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nto the audience and pounded out 
deafening metric beats to accompany 
the eighty piece orchestra. 

The girls were out of step, the 
ights didn’t work, and the cymbal 
laver was off beat, but, worst of all, 
o two drummers kept time. There 
must have been three men, a lady 
lance director, and half a dozen as- 
istants screaming at the stage per- 
ormers, and there were at least four 
hecklers in the orchestra pit. (Of 
ourse, from where we were in the 
first mezzanine, we might have mis- 
nderstood—maybe they were mem- 
bers of a claque—but they were mak- 
ing a big noise about something.) 

To put down only the facts, at ex- 
actly eleven forty-five, the directors 
rave up in despair, ordered the 
drummers to report to a studio some- 
where to beat the drums some more, 
and the doors were opened to over 
two thousand people, who, immedi- 
ately they had stampeded to their 
eats, were entertained by an organ 
olo, accompanied by color pictures of 
ome interesting cliffs. We then saw 
a motion picture called “Our Bet- 
ters’; an interpretation of the 
Maugham play which was first pro- 
duced in 1917 and which in its new 
version has been changed from an 
out-moded satire into a_ pointless 
omedy featuring the queen of the 
uties, Constance Bennett. 

Hours later, when I finally stag- 
gered out into daylight, I was puz- 
‘led to decide upon what had most 
impressed me about the morning: 
the shivering, patient, bovine people 
who risked pneumonia in line with 
out a word of protest; the extrava- 
gant, irresponsible structure of pic 
ture management in general; the 
tragic waste of musicians, eighty of 
them, who labored and strained at a 
drab turgid, jew’s harp interpreta- 
tion of a fair piece of music; th 
child-like frenzy of the dance direc- 
torate, striving to get as many peo- 
ple to make as much noise as possib'e 
on the biggest stage in the world to 
accompany a tinkly, fragile, piece of 
music; or the electrician, who, at the 
very end of the rehearsal, stuck hi 
head out of his box and in a quiet, 
bitter tone, told the orchestra leader 
specifically where he could put his 
finale. 


DO know that “Our Betters” was 
twisted from satire to farce, which 


makes it a more satisfactory, because | 


less out-moded, play; but which also 
leaves the heroine without a char- 
acter or a reason for being. And, 
even if there was some point to the 
character, Constance Bennett, by her 
invariable interpretation of a chorus 
girl elevated to a big part, would 
have destroyed it. 





| 
| 
| 
| 





AT THE 


MENU 


confirms the pleasant reputa- 
tion Hotel Fort Shelby enjoys for its variety of dishes and 
choicest delicacies. The palate, too, bears tribute to the 
superb artistry and skill of the Fort Shelby chefs. Four 
restaurants serve your needs or whim or purse... all offer 
breakfast and luncheor ... two are open for dinner. q You'll 
be delighted, too, with Hotel Fort Shelby’s convenient loca- 
tion in the heart of Detroit's shopping, theatre, financial, 
insurance and wholesale districts. No other large hotel is 


so near the principal railway terminals, airports and 





steamship piers. 900 units .. . 
all equipped with private bath 
and servidor. Rooms as low as 
$2.50 per day .. . suites $8.00 


and upwards. 


Motorists are relieved of their automobiles ct the 
door without service charge. Write for free road 
map, and your copy of “Aglow with Friendliness,” 








our unique and fascinating magazine. 


ow fort Shelby 





"“AGLOW Witte FRIENDLINESS” 
E. J. BRADWELL, Managing Director 


DETROIT 








Sp mrararent; = 
Te lath. <2eo~~ 


T0 
NEW YORK 
VISITORS 


_— 
ae 


ee 








/ Af 4 fp Oj 4 
,, Y A/ LS tf 
4 f 4 is, V//7 
4 ; Yj Zs 
A / Vs 
ff ff Y “2 
, 4 4 / / 
4 A y JO ff J, 
AASSsA, 4 Aff 7 ‘Bia a J 4 
A 4, 4 Ow f/f, V/, 
A y ‘ff 
4 4 A A 4/ SSA ‘Py 
4 J J Thu 
Aff 
4 
y 

































































V V ITH PRICE reductions 


throughout, the Roosevelt 














Hotel now offers you 














Rooms from $4.00 a day. 











Only the prices have been 











reduced. The Roosevelt 





siandards of service and 





courtesy have been rigidly 











maintained. Won't you 


t 








stay with us when you 


next visit New York? 


fit: 
ROOSEVELT 











HIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 19) 


itherland Sisters will come out of 

curity to once again show those 
oud tresses that hung right down 
the heels. 

| realize that while I am writing 
ese very words, a sporadic attempt 
being made by women to wear our 
lothes. Don’ 
hey’ll never do it. 


worry, 
In men’ 


Murgie, 
S clothes, 
omen’d have to like gentlemen 
nd it’d kill them. 

And Unkie boy, 

you that the 

in’t bustle? 


act 


did it 
age of the bustle 
Get it, Unk? 

her, Jig-saw powze 


id 


ever occur 


] — 
ciean nat 


Thank hea. 
sanitary & simple 
nd keep the family out of the speal 
ing them together, 
; lice |} pat 
before the hearth. Ping-pong, 
ackgammon and parchesi have been 
d, and I expect a 
checkers, badminton, 
fice before ] 
uu may be tossing beanbags again 
your gout bother 

» much). 

And 


have 


hem. They are 


mey 


revival 
and _ post- 
knows 


me and who 


doesn’t you 
surely Unker 
noticed the new billboard 

Certainly those gay old 
; of yours have seen the ad show- 
loaf of Fischer’s- Old Rye 
Bread snuggling up against a brim- 
ming suds. And the ad 
Krueger’s Ale 
golden head and waters the 
mouth of the passerby with some- 
thing more than a of 1° taste. 
And soon, Anheuser Busch will beat 
its ice cream freezers into vats and 
its eagle will scream joyously 
the countryside. 

And of course, you know what’ 
happened about beer, the champagne 
of the proletariat. Probably at the 
moment, you are reading this epistle 
n a genial beerstube atmosphere, 
wiping the foam from your 
tickler while a fresh batch of live 

Idiers are being rushed to keep 

tu floating. What better sign of a 
eturn to the 90s can you ask? 

I imagine before you can forget 
Herbert Hoover, you will be drink- 
ng champagne o a lady’s slip- 
per again and having your silk hat 
icked off by a neat, fluffy toe. That 

if you are a good boy and don’t 
ro to bed too early. 

In other and thousands more 
words, dear old relative, it looks bad 
The good old days are coming back. 
And three hundred miles an hour will 
give way to leisure. 

Yes, my dear old bore, I already 
ee the first man of the 1933-90s rais- 
ing his hat and offering his seat to 

(Page 25, please) 


Murgie, you 


Ing a 


schooner of 


in which rears its 


lov ely 


over 


nose 


ut of 





Across the miles 


| 
|comes a 


| 





Ir may be the voice of a son or daughter 
away at school. Of a mother or father 
in a distant city. Of a friend or neigh- 


bor who is wondering how you are. Of 


a business associate upon whose words 
some great decision rests. 

Across the miles, the telephone brings 
those voices to you and carries your 
voice in answer. A bell rings and you 
reach out your hand, knowing that 
somewhere—near or far—another hand 
is reaching toward you. 

The telephone enlarges the lives and 
opportunities of all who use it because 
it enlarges the power to communicate 
through speech. Contacts with people, 
ideas exchanged, words spoken—by 
these are our minds stimulated and the 
AMERIC 


AN TELEPHONE 


WELCOME VOICE 


siness of livi 
ple asant and pre <ductive. 

Because the telephone is so important 
to so many people, the Bell System 
strives to make its full usefulness avail 
able to every one, everywhere, at all 
times. Always it tries to emphasize the 
close contact between each telephone 
user and the unseen men and women 
who make good service possible. Always 
it aims to serve with courtesy, dispatch 
and sympathetic understanding. 

Your telephone offers you the service 
of a friend. At any hour of the day or 
night, you have but to turn to it to 
command as many as you need of the 
Bell System’s army of carefully trained 


workers. 


AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 





ae 





EASTERN AID} 


| 


For full 


bureaus, hotel 








EASTERN 
TRANSPORT SYSTEM 
(A Division of North American Aviation, Inc.) 


information 
travel 


NEW YORK-WASHINGTON EvervHour on THe Hour 
cae SWIFT AIR TRAVEL AT LOW RATES 


in comfortable, multi-engined airliners 


VIA 


AIR 


and reservations 
desks, any 


ravel 
thee 


call 
telegraph 


or 
The EASTERN AIR TRANSPORT Offices 


in cities on the map. 


NEW YORK - MIAMI 


IN ONE DAY 
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DELIGHTFUL ECONOMICAL Judge’s Mystery Solving Department 


CRUI Ss E Ss Conducted by Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 
Aday...aweek...orlonger 
To the Chicago World's Fair... to 


Duluth... via Great Lakes } Andrew, fetch the chain! 
Transit Liners 


SN Naw -_ 
' 


V HILE we can’t assist this chap toward the goal of 
This summer save money. Spend _your his exalted ambition, we can keep him in the 
ps mg By ge Bl padded cell from which his letter was written and see 
Fair. | See, Duluth. | Enjoy, sun-swept that he doesn’t run at large. He may as well claim to 
spacious staterooms at greatly reduced be King of Paterson, N. J., as pretend to be of the 
a. es pee SS pet a. peerage in the Eastern country which he names. Writ- 


about our Chicago All-Expense-Plan. ing materials shouldn’t be allowed in the hands of 
Other cruises as low as $4.25. such folk 
suc OIK, 


O nace "CO 


Including Meals and Berth 
D ay and Correspondingly low rates trom 
other ports. (Reilroed Tickets 


Cruise RETURN a 


4} BUFFALO > as 4 
DULUTH 
a Meals and Berth 


and Correspondingly low rates trom 
Day other ports. Reilroed Tickets 


Cruise RETURN Honored) 


GREAT LAKES TRANSIT >. a 
CORPORATION come 


SS. Octorara, SS, Juniata, SS. Tionesta f : x2 
sailing frequently between Buffalo, Cleve- Nua . 
land, Detroit, Mackinac Island, Sault Ste. 
Marie, Houghton, Duluth, Chicago, 
Milwaukee. 


Automobiles Carried Between All Ports. 


For full information, apply any Tourist or Rail- ! 3 } anems 
road Agent or J. F. Condon, P.T.M., sk" cur. 7 


Pac , | a a in this 




















120 Delaware Ave., Buffalo, ) ss 
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5 million Frenchmen 
can't be wrong! 
Vermouth Mouquin is 
the indispensable ingre- 
dient for smoothness and 
flavor. French & Italian 
styles. At all dealers. 








Continent — 
in the heart of Naw York 


|- LUCCA'S 


Ttalian. Gardens 
The atmosphere of an Italian 
onl . . « charming music by the bril- 
liane Julian Ensemble. Creating a 
delightful European setting for your 
enjoyment of a delicious dinner. 
In theGrill In the Gardens 


Luncheon 55c Luncheon De Luxe 85c = ‘ 
| Dinner  85c Dinner De Luxe $1.25 | (Last Month’s Solution on page 29) 
118 W490 st-mw.¥.c TEL. BRO-SStI 


SS ee 


awe 


Gi RL. housework care 
home. 


























ARNO-SOGLOW 
SARG-STEIG 


— they’ve all gone to 


PIECES!! 


America’s comic artists are 
all eee telly up! Result—the Inner 
Sanctum Picture Puzzles, modern 
picture puzzles that are worth look- 
ing at when you've finished them. 
Fach one in riotous colors, 
and contains over 300 bright, hap 
matched interlocking pieces. 
The pictures below are in each case 
just a tiny fragment of the complete 
puzzle. Everybody's doing them. 
Get yours now! 


THE INNER SANCTUM 
PICTURE PUZZLES 
(First Series ) 

PEEK-A-BOO! 


by Peter 


greatest 


is SIX 


pily 


Arno 


KING ON 
ROLLER SKATES 


by Otto Soglou 


ie ost plea t 
up d’etat in history 
¢ l ’ . 


ANIMALS IN A 


SPEAKEASY 
by Tony Sarg 
puzzle ha 


asyv tri 
ne 
aun 
first pig on record 
fried ane 


hed, neo ¢ 
‘veryth 


muse of 


is 


OOMPAH! 
by William Steig 


those who like sauer- 
those who 
AM STH G 
pah! Con- 


‘ a fo. 

Witt 
reated Oon 

ea I 

e?r three 

nadred in- 
te lock 
“«"e are 
ese stoutish 
Kentle men 
se tastes) 
ly 
stru- 
and 


uss 


strong 


to apple 
e | 


a. 
iltze 
- See eeeeeeeeeseeeeenee 
} Judg e¢ Magazine, Inc. 
H Fist 48th St., New York City. 
Ein losed please find $ 
me, at $1 each, postage prep aid 
E PEEK-A-BOO! ] KING ON ROLLER SKATES 
. 
5 
: 
‘ 





.Please send 


OOMPAH! ANIMALS IN A SPEAKEASY 


atin 








hood, sir? 
lling set of pork chops? 


}* ANK 
| door : 


| Winchell’s 


} 9) 
| One 


| Bolero; 





HIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 2: 
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a lady 
Avenue streetcar, which 
come to a stop at the corner of 48th 
Street while the driver gets out and 
puts the lunchtime feedbag on the 
horses that pull the car. Service 
during lunch time? Not on your 
tintype. There’s no need for hurry. 
Things move faster when they go 

slow. And how is your gout, sit 
Yes, Uncle, I don’t like to admit 
but maybe you have always been 
right—not altogether so, but pretty 
comfortably 
After all, they called them the 
90s, didn’t they 
the meaning of 
Your 


son 


it 


So. 
gay 
and who of us know 
“gay”? 
boring nephew, 

— JUDGE, 


P.S.—What kind of whisker would 
you recommend for my type of man- 
How about a fine brist 


JR. 


Hihattractions 


SHIELDS’ service at the In- 
Tennis Championship. 
cracks about the bank- 
(published just before Uncle 
started taking in hoarders). 
The floor show at NTG’S 
Paradise. . Hizzoner, the Mayor 
by Joel Sayre and Robert Nathan’s, 
More Spring. Victor’ 
new illustrated green and white rec- 
ords, and why don’t they make ’em 
all that way? Sea bass bonne 
at the St. Regis, the green 
noodles at Zucca’s and the Croydon’s 
tomato bouillon. Bob P 
and Allen Walz, best ama- 
teurs in the Golden finals. 
The flannel lounging pajamas 
McLaughlin’s on Fifth Avenue. 
The Idle Hour series of jig- 
puzzles put up in book form. 
Toscanini’s conducting of Ravel’s 
and the public’s very good 
during the recent bank holi- 


sters 


Sam 


fe mine 


astor 
the two 


Glove 


at 
saw 


humor 
day. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 282 





a ; i 
(or is it woman) in the Madi- 
has | 


| 
| 
| 


| Hetel Sherman, Chicago 


not merely 
tomato juice— 
but a 


COCKTAIL 


Dame N 


red at the many ordinary, flat 


‘ature blushes a royal 


tomato juices now on the 
market. The pick of the sea- 
son’s crop is used in College 
Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail — 
Nature’s pride. 


That word cocktail will pro- 
tect you from the thin, watery 
Thanks to our 
exclusive Hi-Vita manufactur- 
ing process, we give you all of 
Nature’s original good quali- 
ties, plus a flavor beyond 
compare, 


deceivers. 


Use these passwords to per- 
fection with your grocer man 


—say: College Inn Tomato 
Juice Cocktail, 


4 Gllege Inn 


THE ORIGINAL 
TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


CoL_vtece INN Foop Propucts Co. 


+ 415 Greenwich St., New York 
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A PERFECT PUZZLE 
FOR PERSPICACIOUS 
PEOPLE 





Judge Magazine: — vesk City 
jsuce : 


, Gent Seth =~ {or 
S va Jollar-ands halt 
Here's jan 


of M DGE. 


sar 
a yea 


Name 
=jreel 
city 


spate 


if you ean put this 
jig-saw puzzle to- 
gether. It ll bring 
you more fun than 
you ean shake a 
stick at. 


name and address on the dotted lines and mail to Judge 
Magazine, New York City, together with a dollar-and-a- 


half (check, money order or what have you). 


I; YOU do it properly we will send you a whole year's 


subscription to America’s oldest and most widely read 
humorous magazine. In fact, well send it to you even if 
you don't do it properly. Just send us your name. and 
address and the dollar-and-a-half. 


Anp JUDGE is more than America’s oldest 
and most widely read humorous magazine. 
JUDGE is in step with the times—with a 
spring in its step. 


Irs pages sparkle with pointed comments 
and lusty good humor. It exposes national 

€ nonsense and picayune politics with a whoop 
and a holler. 


If you like your whoops you'll like 
your JUDGE—regularly. 
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Jusr cut out the pieces, fit them together, sign your 
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Liquid Assets 
BEER-FACTORY in Czecho-Slovakia, 
having no money, has decided to 
| pay its shareholders in beer. 
We trust there will be no over- 
draughts. —DUBLIN OPINION 





(p 
A STépular HOTEL 
| | T MUST EXCEL! 


Every Room with Bath 


Daily $2.00 »p 
Weekly $11.50 »p 


Located in a delightful section 
which retains traditional dignity 
and quiet charm. Here is every 
provision for comfort. Solarium, 
roof garden, lounge, library, rec- 
reation rooms and entertainment 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


The 
GEORGE WASHINGTON 


23rd Street and Lexington Ave., New York City 
Tune in Station WOR Mon. & Fri. S to 5.30 P. M. 
Jano Gartat’s Orchestra. Rex Sheridan, Baritone 





FR 
THE TRAVEL GUILD, inc. BOOKLET 
50 Ne. Michigan, Chicago 521 Filth Ave., New York City «P16 








Good Mixers! 
Abb tt ritte ane 


1! Add 


A2/ BITTERS 





ie F 4 
AT 

TC EAS TY 43 
SIReEet 


Between Fifth and Madison Aves 
1 Block from Radio City 


IMMEDIATE 
POSSESSION 


oe 


300 TO 4500 
SQUARE FEET 


REDUCED RENTALS 


GRESHAM REALTY CO., INC. 
18 EAST 48TH STREET, N. Y. C. 
TELEPHONE: WI 2-6200 


—————————————XXsXsaa«—XsXX—X—SX— 




















BOOKS 


(Continued from page 1) 


like “Dante’s Inferno—With Dante 
Thru Hell on the Road to Happi- 
ness,” “Over The Hill” and “Stella 
Dallas”. The book, moreover, is a 
sweet picture of the evils of the 
banking system to which we are all 
eventually slaves. We 
prophesy that if everyone were to 
read it (and everyone should) it 
would lead to a great change in the 
economic system—probably result- 


venture to 


ing in establishing a little democracy 


all around. 

Incidentally Fox, as his Rome 
burned, pulled twenty millions out of 
the fire. This is what is known as 
being dumb like a Fox. 


Ms EwIne’s “Going 
where.” Printed 


on green 


Some- 


paper, 
is mildly entertaining. One of those 
fluffy things you’d like to hang 
around the neck of Carl Van Vech- 
ten, the blackberry 
started them. 


heavily from Van Vechten 
adding the interest. Ewing may de- 
velop and may yet click, but novels 
of decadence are hard to digest in 
hard times. At the moment there is 
only one Van Vechten 


ness! 


without 


thank good- 


P. G. W ODEHOUSE’S “Mulliner | 
Nights” 


More 
Very 
hilarious. <A 


W odenhousian 
munchausens. 
giddy; very 


there’d be no depression. At the 
moment there is but one Wodehouse 
darn it. 

M4 JORIE KINNAN RAWLINGS’ 

South Moon Under’. The 
backward habits of a family of 
Floridian jukes-plus living  back- 
wardly in the Scrub. Very good 
earthish, very well written but the 
tawlings is no Pear! Buck or Ers- 


kine Caldwell. 
eran CHAPMAN'S “Glen 


Hazard”. Another one 
the Pellagra Belt. Rather 
conception:—a detective story in a 
hillbilly setting, done by authors who 
know the country. Thus the pella- 
gra, the incest and the juke like na- 
tures of the quaint folk are kept 
neatly in concealment and do not 
come out and “art” up the story. 
Contains a swell hillbilly glossary. 


about 


NOTHER good _ detective :—Cort- 
land Fitzsimmons’ “No Witness’”’. 
An ingenious successor to his ‘“70,000 
Witnesses”, the author making the 
cut in witnesses because of hard 
times. 
—TED SHANE 


it reeks of stale perfume, and 


fancier, who 
Ewing’s fluff, how- | 
| ever, weighs tons and is borrowed 


trifling; very | 
hundred | 
books by Wodehouse every year and | 


novel in | 


Smart surroundings in 


WASHINGTON 





om the 
White 
House 


The pleasure of your visit in Washington 
will be enhanced by smart surroundings 
in Hav-Adams House. Three blocks from 
financial, theatre and shopping districts 
lariff: Single Rooms from $3.00—$4.50 
Double Rooms from $4.50—$7.00 
All with private bath 


Hay-ADAMS House 
NATHAN SINROD, Manager 
Lafayette Park at 16th Street Bivd. 














Stepata NEWhciel 








NEW 
YORK | 


1200 Rooms ° . 7th Ave. at 31st St. 
_& W. RAMSEY. J Manager 


were teen na | 


a a a a ae a a a a a a 


DINE and DANCE 
for ONE DOLLAR 


NIGHTLY EXCEPT SUNDAY 





Music by Dick Mansfield and 
his orchestra. Broadcasts 


WABC. Wed. 6.15, Sat. 3.30. 


Reservations — Bryant 9-6210 


FIRENZE 


6 W. 46th Street, New York 
_ a a a 0 a a a a 


-Mothersills 


STOPS TRAVEL 

SICKNESS by 

SEA, AIR and 
TRAIN 
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ee 
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You're a 


Lucky Fellow/ 


To BE able to take 
advantage of this amazing offer. 
You can now obtain a copy of 


“NOBLE EXPERIMENTS” 


Judge, Jr.'s vivacious volume of deli- 
cious drinks and timely toasts which 
ordinarily sells at $1.00, for the sur- 
prising sum of $1.00. 


Tuis extra extra spe- 
cial offer is good only until midnight, 
December 31st, 1987. Order now | 
before it is too late! There are only 
18 million copies of this wonderful 


book left! | 


| 
“NOBLE EXPERIMENTS" is the third | 
of the famous, “Here's How!"’ books. | 
It tells how to make fifty-one (51 — | 
count 'em) brand new mixtures; dis- | 
closes the favorite private concoctions | 
of such celebrities as George Jean | 
Nathan, Walter Winchell, Heywood | 
Broun, Corey Ford, Bruce Bairnsfather, | 
Percy Crosby; and gives authentic 
information on the mixing of the best of 
the old time recipes, plus a generous 
sprinkling of toasts and wisecracks. 


Just think, all this for $1.00 
f.o.b. (Full of Beverages), and 
we pay the postage! 





Judge, 18 East 48th St., 

New York City. 

Quick! Here's my dollar. Send a copy of 
“Noble Experiments’’ before your amazing offer 
expires. 

Name . 

Street . 

City 


State 








“Aw shucks! Chicken a la king again.” 











“Never mind those Western saddles which you say have a horn 


—I won't be in any traffic.” | 

















NO COVER CHARGE 
AT ANY TIME 


CHARLEY ECKEL 


CONTINENTAL ORCHESTRA 


in the 


HUOEEL 
WONECEAER 


SUPPER ROOM 


Lexington Ave. at 49th St. 
DINNER DE LUXE 


with Dancing, only $1.00 (No Couvert 
SUPPER $1.00 


Minimum Charge. No Couvert 





LIVE, DINE AND DANCE IN THE 
NEW SMART CENTER OF 
NEW YORK 


800 outside rooms with bath, shower and 
radio. Single $2.50, Double $3.50 




















Don't 
be a 


DUB! 


6 Golf Lessons 


3-The 
i- The 


The Grip 
2-The Drive 


Long Iron 
Approach 


5-The Niblick 
6-The Putt 


by 


TOMMY ARMOUR 
LEO DIEGEL 
JOHNNY FARRELL 


for s J ° 0 


lhe finest golf instruction 
strokes off your score 
ther form of lesson. 


possible. Will 
faster and surer than any 
Motion-picture animation 
with imstructions—by famous golfers: Tommy 
Armour, Johnny Farrell and Leo Diegel—six 
woklets, each teaching a particular stroke; also 
record book to keep comparative scores enables 
you to check your improvement monthly.  Dili- 
gent use of these lessons will cut strokes from 
our score. Unsolicited letters from golfers state 
they have reduced their scores in a short time by 
sing this method You will treasure these books 
nd find them useful as long as you play golf 


JUDGE: 18 E. 48th Sc., N. Y. C. 


Enclosed find $1.50 for which send me, 
prepaid, a set of golf instruction by 
Diegel and Farrell, and record book. 


postage 
Armour, 


Name 


Street 





Lame Ducks 

gb. Chet Shafer, pioneer Pumpist 

of the Guild of Former Pipe 
Organ Pumpers, and Perpetrator of 
the Pungent Pumpers’ Page _ in 
Judge, is suggested a_ broadening 
of the scope of the Wild Life de- 
partment of his famous amalgama- 
tion of non-essential sororities, to 
embrace the Lame Ducks, now al- 
most extinct and rapidly extincting. 

After being bred, inter-bred and 
brooded for a century and a half, 
through seventy-two Congresses, the 
edict has gone forth that they have 
out-used their liveliness and must 
waddle home, to stay. 

Soon the duck will have become a 
“forgotten memory,” unless and 
here is where the Guild comes in— 
it is perpetuated to posterity in cast- 
iron, bronze or some other hardware, 
to decorate the lawns and front 
porches of the affluent. 

We submit that in Mr. Shafer’s 
laudable endeavor to perpetrate and 
perpetuate guilds and federations of 
the non-essentials, nothing 
much more inconsequential than the 
propagation and distribution of cast- 
iron lame ducks. 

The very suggestion throws into 
the shadow both the proposition put 
forth in the G. O. F. P. O. P. page of 
Judge last month, for promoting the 
musical Bahama pink conch-shell as 
a means of cheap entertainment, and 
the announcement of that Buffalo 
pumper, of “a plan for marketing 
candied organ peals.” 

Daily News-Graphic, 


Greenwich, 


can be 


Conn. 


New To Him 


) | ‘HE attorney shook his 
“My dear man,” he said, 
ways of 


head. 
“there 
are hundreds of making 
money, but only one that’s honest.” 
The banker looked puzzled. 
“What’s that?” he asked. 
“Ah,” smiled the other, “I thought 
you wouldn’t know.” 


Answers 


Last Month’s Rebus Mystery 

PAID two bucks for a 

technocracy which is not worth 
two cents. I[t is pure bunk; mislead- 
ing to readers and its author ought 
to be arrested and shot. I trust you 
can give your undivided attention to 
the matter and see that nothing more 
is written on this insane topic that 
none can understand. 


pd. 


Adds zip to 
Bitters! 50c. 
J-4, Box 44, 


work on 


grapesress- Abbott’s 
bottle for 25c. Address 
Baltimore, Md.—Advt. 





ABARE 
DESIGNE RESTAURANT 


BWAYa/ 4907; ST. 7. /C 


‘CONTINENTAL 
REVUE’ 


The Greatest Cabaret Show 
the World Has Ever Seen 


3 SHOWS NIGHT 
at 7 P.M.—12 Midr ht—2 A.M 


With a Galany of Stars 


50 LovELiest Gints 40 


— CANTOR } A, oun oad 


Direct from Hallywo 
te mal 
N 3° rly 


s Every 





TO SERVE YOU BETTER! 


—_ 

You register at some hotel—and go about | 
your business. But—what happens in an 
emergency? You're a stranger in a 
trange city. You have no time to answe! 
personal questions—to establish yourselt 
Why chance finding yourself in a compli 
cated position when you come to Chicago” 
Write us on your letterhead for a Knicket 
bocker PREFERRED GUEST CARD. You 
become—at once—a known and recognized 
personality Your signature will help u 
erve vou better. 


HOTEL 
KNICKERBOCKER 


Chicago's 








Walton Place (East of Michigan Bivd.) 





DETKOITS 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


Kal-tolansal-mGi-til-tae) 
Fisher and New 
Buildings, 


Motors; 


Center also 


ol Uh relsale) oli (-Mellolali: 


rfeous tho 


ghtf | staff 


Excellent C 


isine 


3.00 per day 


GUp aUlalolth Mcelolul mel 
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LEG-o-MATIC | 
BRIDGE SETS 








FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table . All 
legs open and close with 
one motion... Compact 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear 
ance of real chairs 


| RIGID -«:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 
Seld At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 
WEW YORK, WY 








VERY great city has ONE hotel 
whose environment is traditional 
+.» whose service is perfection... 
whose cuisine is world-famous. 


n Philadelphia it's the 


BELLEVUE 
STRATFORD 


CLAUDE H. BENNETT, General Mgr 


Rates consistent with present times. 

















Don’t Hoard Your 
Laughter When You 


Can Get.... 


Judge's 
Cross Word 
Puzzle Books 


for $1.50 each 


FiFly fascinating puzzles in each 
volume — not the usual collection 
of just verticals anc horizontals — but 
@ gay and interesting experience for 
the ambitious amateur as well as the 
most adept puzzler. 


USE THIS COUPON 


JUDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York City 


Gentlemen 

Enclosed please find § Please send m 
THE iTH CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK | 
THE 3RD CROSS WORD PUZZLE Book 
THE 2ND CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK 
THE 1ST CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK 

Each $1 
Name 


Address 


50 





s Crossword Puzzle No. 284 
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Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Il. 


Horizontal 


No matter how the game is played, this 

one gets the grand slams 

Here is where you get a mixture of spicy 

things with plenty of French dressing 

The kind of person who is anxious to win. 

An objective w 

These are the cause of the current uprising 

Oodles of 

The only way to get these is on the install 

ment plan 

The rich are liable to be up to their necks 
this during the winter 

Briefly speaking this is 1 I have 

What Miss O'Uri calls her Louis, and Minnie 

Sota calls he 

Twice there f an unusual spell of 


Cin 


should have when declinit 


iften does with his tools 
is getting “nothing for 


1appened to be right, it made 
Schmeling. 
w giving one of these with 
suit 
A cockney might tell you there was nothing 


to ‘ave around the ‘ouse. 
The sound of horn. 
Sometimes this is put in for a catch, but if 
you are clever you can see right through it 
What the film star got into when he took 
up the role of a Spaniard. (pl.) 
This is always hanging around American 
tourists in Hawaii 
A representative of an American liner 
Early to bed and early to rise, the rule of 
this fellow of enormous size 
Where the Cubs are convalescing. 
This should be taken in hand before a 
eut is made 
A place for change and rest. (The bell-hops 
get the change and the manager gets the 
rest.) 
Have you seen this stand on the corner? 
When you look at it you will find it lies 
part of the time 
A species of cat that is apish 
This was carried by a mason to the highest 
eourt 
When the Barrymores were young, they used 
to play in this old-fashioned house 
A human thing to do. (But can you con- 
vince the other fellow of this?) 
One of two things you can get for a quarter. 
One of the three Moran sisters. 
His first ante in the gambling game. (plur.) 
Grandmothers are never sick on this kind 
of day. 
The ease one gets from freedom. 
The way one feels the morning after. 
The Frenchman who produced “The Danse 
of the Nymphs.” 


39 


58. 


What a ball-player has to make during tl 
season in order to be a player the next 


T . 

Vertical 
All of this was divided into 
Metal containers 
This showed the strength of the 
Add this to your oss and see 
ereases 
What the wets think their beer 
A bad beginning and a dismal 
Looking at the w ! through 
It is unlucky to lose this on 


growers trom Califor: 

N. Slotsky Ivan Aw 
Izgnoritz Vodka 
These represent lots and lots 
Helps to keep one's spirits up 
A ten dollar word used in 
sentence (plur.) 
The boss fired this one without any not 
What he had when he made a bolt for tl 
door 
She didn't care this for the man but s 
did like his dates 
What someone did when Dr. Sze was p 
nounced minister from China. 
An ash receiver. 
A catspaw. 
What Chicago is when her joints are stif 
ind her temperature reaches 102 degrees 
Introducing Mr. Bradypus Tridactylus fror 
South America. (You will remember hi: 
by his 3 toes.) (plur.) 
Stock quotations 
He causes lots of ire ump ire 
We can not tell you what these are but 
do know the day rates are $3 and ui 
(Ask your chemist.) 
This has a tight clutch 
A broil that many people have for breakfast 
This helps to put up «a good front (in 
Dakota) 
It was executed in 1776 
One of the Hooligan family 
When spring is past. (This is a tense one 
This will deny everything 
A blind man can see this when a dumb man 
ean not 
Wonders will never ... They used te 
get down from ducks but now they find 
they can get down from an elephant 
This was given the air for sound reasons 
What a single millionaire’s income is. 
Justice and that is all 
A mountain lake 
You might find this at a bargain counter. 
This is forever getting into hot water. 
A deer friend from Europe. 
The author signing off. (I L BC ing U.) 
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Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nev. 





. if hunk of millenniums 
Horizontal “1. Cat calls 
Mean on the [. Q 

This marks where the yegg dropped "6. What to do ft the gaping habit 
How a good many relieve the dist 2 A profit 
This fish will criticize your line 5 Salesmen wan 
Dobbin's third speed forward 4 And even 
Rodent found hopping in March ‘ ' 
Saha 





32. They will 
What I “Ins will someday e 345. What a movie 
Fire stone spots 
Bull eg nd On, Stanley 
Big paper ui pen i. Manufac 
The t ! s f ‘ 3 The 
cedat un +. You ean't dp this 
Roman \ ‘ ron I t A relative adjective 
Family s g 5. Uncle Zeke had many 
Hipless fis! i}. Has at 
»> friend of our §. Deseribing n offal mes 
e raised well crop of these ls - . 
feminine) 














orence only. 
point 
leay the 
go out 
No time 
A salt ind battery 
What a we cook 
liners 
1 Hungary school 58 A blackbird 
thing the world is together ; Tarviate 
Teddibly i. A water hazard 
across the seat j Just grab us one at random 
All China will ever get from the open door He did this wrong and took it on the shi 
You can make a bass fiddle with this 
Battered target of the Seraglio 
The old June-bug frier at the cross-roads 


A little rings Solution of Puzzle No. 283 


ee, SO many doctors—and nurses—and 
is we corres rir ~ . 
How Willie grew after his first cigar G druggists approve Ex-Lax. 37,000,000 
A quiet bight people buy it yearly. Six simple words 
Fatal humo t J ) ) 

tell the reason— 




















Anytime will do 

A joint at the end of the bvd 

Spangled with poetic but malarial moisture 
Diamond color 

Middle Age rock-breaker 























Dimon 
WWMIM |S 


Ex-Lax is safe... gentle...and effective 


mi<|—|[alO 


HOC m| nM 2|—-lo 


Take no chances with your health! 
When you buy a laxative, insist on 
Ex-Lax. There is only one genuine 
Ex-Lax, so beware of imitations! When 
Nature forgets —remember Ex-Lax! 
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Vertical 


Tempo di plumma 
Dishes out the Oolong. 
A glancing nerve. 
Tarter. 

What Chicagoans take for a long journey 
The kind of report that gets you by the ears 
To give the “Oh, yeah? 

The gin-rickshaw 

You said it, Deacon 

Town situated many decrees west of Green- 
wich. 

The Young one never amounted to much 

A little flier with a hot tip. 
Intergovernmental raspberry exchange 
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At all drug stores, 10c and 25c. 











Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


THE CHOCOLATED LAXATIVE 
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Story of the Human Race 


A Biographical History of the 
World 


This gigantic work of scholarship 
rritten in popular style for the masses 
instead of the dull pedants contains 
150,000 words, in fire charmina 
taining and instructive books This his 
torical and hiographical production is 
heing printed on a good grade of paper 
bound in attractive 
by &y 


enter 


artistic covers, 5% 
inches 


Contents of These Five 
Books 


By Henry Thomas, Ph. D. 
BOOK 1. 


A Brief Survey of Farly History 
Moses, the Prince Who Became 
Jeremiah. the First Pacifist in 
Buddha, the Atheist Who Became 
Confucious the Spiritual 
Christ 

Cyrus, Who Destroyed a Civilization 
Pericles. the Popular Democrat of Athens 
Plato, Who Dreamed of a Better World 


a Rebel 
History 
a God 
Godfather of 


BOOK °. 


Alexander. Who Tried to Divide 
World Between God and Himself 
Epicurus, the Smiling Pessimist 
Hannibal, the Prinee of Hatred 
Cato, the Champion Hypocrite 
Caesar the Man Who Tried to Become 
a God 
Jesus the 
reth 
Nero. Who Murde 
Marcus 
pher 
Constantine the Great 
Hie Son and Became 
Mohammed, the 


1 the 


Jewish Vagabond of Naza 
red His Mot 
Aurelius the Emperor-Phi 


Who Murdered 
a Christian 
Prophet of the Sword 


BOOK °%. 


Charlemagne 
Became an Emperer 

Peter the Hermit, Who Slaughtered the 
Jews for the Love of Jesus 

Saint Francis of Assisi, a Catholic An 
archist 

Dante Allighier the 
Silent Centuries.” 

Mareo Polo, the Link 
nd Asia 

Petrarch Hues and 
—Three Leaders of the 

Joan of Are Maid of 
Mother of France 

Torquemada and the Holy 

Columbus, Who Didn't Discov 


Who Resened a Pope and 


Voice of the 


Between Europe 


Johannes Ball 
Renaissance 
Orleans and 


John 


Inquisition 
America 


BOOK 4. 


Martin Luther. the 
the Pope 

Machiavelli, the 

Shakespeare, the 
World 

Louis XIV. the 
French Kings. 

George Fox, an 
Peace 

Spinoza, the 
sterdam 

Voltaire, the 
Human Family 

Napoleon, Who Conquered the 
and Died in Exile. 


Peasant Who Defied 
Devil's Disciple 
Creator of 


Most Famous 


Aggressive Fich 


Quiet Little Jew of Am 


“Black Sheep” of the 


World 


BOOK 5. 


Goethe—There 
Mazzini, 
Europe 
Karl Marx, the Father of Socialism 
Bismarck, the Backward-Looking 
cellor of Prussia. 
Charles Darwin, Who 
Our Ancestors 
Abraham Lincoln, the 
Black Race. 
Tolstoy, Prophet of a 
Hate. 
Emperor 
Kaisers. 
Lenin and Gandhi, 
a New Age. 


Goes a Man! 


Italian Prophet of a United 


Chan 
Introduced Us to 
Savior of the 
World Without 
William II, Last of the 


the Forerunners of 











Edited by E. Haldeman-Julius 
Fred D. Warren, Editorial Writer 





THe AMERICAN 
FREEMAN 


Devoted to Social Justice 
and Industrial Sanity 


GIRARD KANSAS 


Dear Reader: 

To prove how anxious I 
am to get you to read 
the lively, informative 
Freeman, I want to make you 
this astonishing offer; 
Return the coupon below 
with only $1 and I will put 
your name on The Freeman 
list for one year (24 
issues) and send you free 
of charge, a complete set 
of the five books described 
at the left. 

Sincerely 


}° [ha Fdbo—o. Sf Sim 


P. S. The American Freeman 
is a journal of the boldest 
and most searching opin- 
ions. There is brilliance, 
knowledge, entertainment, 
and a wide range of subject 
matter in each issue of The 
American Freeman. 





YES! SEND ME A FREE SET OF 
"THE STORY OF THE 


HUMAN RACE." 


The American Freeman, 
Desk 104, 
Girard, Kansas. 


Enclosed find $1 fora 
full year's subscription 
to The American Freeman 
($2.00 Canada and For- 
eign). You are to send me 
a FREE SET, IN FIVE VOL— 
UMES, OF "THE STORY OF THE 
HUMAN RACE." 


If you want the shipment to go out carriage 
charges prepaid, please add 25c. to cover all 
earriage, packing and handling charges. 

1G¢. to versonal checks). 
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THE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 14) 


diced against the gotohellyoubuzzard 
school of drama than I thought I was. 
Mr. Davis’ innocent humor, as 
reflected again in this exhibit, take: 
such forms as having a character 
observe that it’s foolish to give an 
other a bottle of perfume for he) 
birthdays as she takes baths anyway, 
and such further forms as noting 
in reply to a remark that the earl; 
bird catches the worm, that th: 
worm must therefore obviously get 
up before the bird. His dramatic 
climax centres—and in these days! 
around the danger to a_ flapper’ 
chastity. As a matter of fact, | 
haven’t heard so much trepidation 
and concern over a young woman's 
virginity in a theatre since 1890. 
Miss Peggy Wood had the leadin; 
role. My eminent colleague, Old 
Dr. Atkinson of the Times, wrot 
that Miss Wood was very “lumi- 
nous.” I post a standing offer of 
three beers to the Dr. if he can tell 
me, without holding onto the table 
once just what he means by that. 


N “FORSAKING All Others,” by the 

MM. Roberts and Cavett, I can 
detect no reason for extended criti- 
cism. In the performance of th: 
central role by Miss Tallulah Bank- 
head, I can detect even less. 


Nathan’s Opinions 


“Forsaking All 
The Mlle. 


Others” (Times Square 
Bankhead, international genius, h 
herself a time. Well, it's none of my business 
“Our Wife” (Booth) Far 
fessor’s standard 
“Strike Me Pink” 
Durante But the 
“Both 
Anderson's 
interesting 
the Guild. 
“Design for 
much in the 
adroitly by 


below your pr 
(Majestic) — Jimmi 
material is indifferent. 

Your Houses” (Royale) —Maxwe'!! 
political valentine. It has son 
material in it Ably produced b 


Living” (Barrymore)—Nothing 

way of a comedy acted ver 

Coward, Lunt and Fontanne 
“Alien Corn” ( Belasco)—Obvious hokum ab 

performed by Katharine Cornell. 

Dream” 

dealing 


“American 
dull trilogy 
American life 

“Twentieth Century’ (Broadhurst )—Boiste 
ous vaudeville about the show business. Rath: 
stereotyped stuff 

“Melody” (Casino) — Conventional 
libretto and Some of the 
good 

“Musie in the Air” (Alvin)—An_ excellent 
musical show, one of the best in years But 
it is a pity the management has cheapened th 
production 

“Goodbye Again” (Masquc)—A 
very lively comedy about 
It will amuse you 

“Take a Chance” 
Worth the money 

“Biography” (Avon)—Very fair comedy by 
Behrman, with Ina Claire and Earl Larimore » 
eprightly acting trim. 

“Pigeons and People” (Lyceum)—A delizh! 
ful bit of fooling, with a beautiful comedy p 
formance by G. M. Cohan. 

“Autumn Crocus” (Morosco)—So excessively 
tender it can hardly sit down. 

“Dinner at Eight” (Music 
hokum patterned after the 
mula. Cheap stuff 

“Alice in Wonderland” (New Amsterdam )— 
A pleasant show, nicely staged. 

“Walk ai Little “aster” 
good performers in it, but 
weak. 

“Gay Divorce” 
Claire Luce, the 
teams. 


(Guild) 
with 


Muddled ai 
three periods } 


old-time 


seore. vocalists a 


saucy al 
a migratory literatu- 


(Apollo) —Gay low doings 


Box ) —Box-offi« 
“Grand Hotel’ for 


(Selwyn )—Some 
their material is 


(Shubert )—Fred 
best of the 


Astaire and 
local dancing 





The Man of the Hour 


WRITES 


The Book of the Hour! 





. the new book by FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT. 
Read the chapter on BANKING It is a book addressed to 120,000,000 people. 


. . . LOOKING FORWARD is no mere collection 
of political addresses, but is a major presenta- 
tion of the new President’s theories of govern- 
ment and the broader phases of his policy. 


. . MR. ROOSEVELT completed the final revi- 
sion of the manuscript within the week before 
his inauguration. 


. .. LOOKING FORWARD invites the careful 
study of every man and woman who is con- 
cerned with the economic, social and political 
future of the United States. 


. IT IS THE BOOK OF THE HOUR, BY THE MAN 
OF THE HOUR! 


Franklin D. Roosevelt's 
LOOKING FORWARD 


The Program for the “New Deal” 








THE JOHN DAY COMPANY, 386 Fourth Ave., New York City, Dept. J. 


Gentlemen: 
Please send me....cop...of LOOKING FORWARD by FRANKLIN D. 
ROOSEVELT, price $2.50 the copy. Attached please find $ 


Name 


=> Tear off and mail ile 





COLOR CO... JAMAICA, N.Y.C 












ILLUSION: 














The Oriental girl reclines on a sheet 





of plate glass supported by two 


. 
slaves. The magician waves a white x , U N TO B E I O OLE D 
sheet... pronounces a few magic IT Ek 4 


words... Presto! She has disap- 

atthe. gg ITS MORE FUN TO KNOW 
EXPLANATION: ooo 

One of the "slaves" is a hollow dummy. Here’s a trick used in cigarette Camels are cooler because they 

When the magician holds up the 


sheet the lithe little lady disappears  @4vertising. Itis called “Coolness.” —_ come in the famous air-tight welded 

completely—into his empty figure. EXPLANATION: Coolness is deter- Humidor Pack ...and because 

mined by the speed of burning. they contain better tobaccos. 

Fresh cigarettes, retaining their A cigarette blended from choice, 

full moisture, burn more slowly ripe tobaccos tastes cooler than 

...smoke cooler. Dried-out ciga- one that is harsh and acrid. For 

rettes taste hot. coolness, choose a fresh cigarette, 
made from costlier tobaccos. 


It is a fact, well known by leaf 
tobacco experts, that Camels 
are made from finer, MORE 
EXPENSIVE tobaccos than 
any other popular brand. 












Your CAMELS are always 

kept fresh in the air-tight, 

welded Humidor Pack. 
4 




































Smoke Camels...give your taste 
a chance to sense the difference. 






Copyright, 1933, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


LVo Lricks 





Ger Lobaccos 


IN A MATCHLESS BLEND 





